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Atbens Iſeeke for honeſt nenn 


Bur I ſhal finde the God knows when. 
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Ile ſearch the Citie, where if I can ſee 
One honeſt man, he ſhal goe with me. 
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Prologue. 


AN oddedayes worke Drogines once made, 
And'twas to ſeeke an honeſt man he faid. 
Through Athens with a Candle he did goe, 
When people ſawe no cauſe he ſhould doe ſo: 
For it was day- ligkt and the Sunne did ſhine; 
Vet he vnto a humour did incline 
To checke Mens manners with ſome gd: cxꝗſſe ieſt, 
Whereofhe was continually poſſeſt. 

ull ofreproofes where he abuſes found; Ys 
And bolde to ſpeake his minde, Who euer found. 
He ſpake as free to nm. face, 
VAs if the meaneſt Plow- man were in place. 
Twas not mens perſons that he did ref; ect; 
Nor any calling: Vice he durſt detect. 
Imagine you doe {ce him walke the ſtreetes, 
Andever y one's a knaue, with whome he meetes. 
Note their diſcriptions; which good cenſure craues 
Thenjudzeithe haue cauſe to count them knaues. 
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DioGinss In his Lancorn 


| O fye vpon ſeeking 
boneft men ina knaueg ſkins 
J amenien as weary as uer 
was Platoes Dogge. Not a 
Streete, Lane noz Alley in 
Athens but J haue trode it, 
22 | and cannot meet a man woꝛ⸗ 
thy the giuing god mo2ows 
fo: why what raſkalies bs 
theſe? haue they baniſht ho den men out ofthe Towne 
quite? Alas poꝛe Vertue, what hai tnou Tone to de- 
ſerue this cor tempt? vaſe is thy attyze, os thꝛid bare 
in thy appare! as my Gowne ; thy company ont ot te- 
queſt, to2 thou gat waiked along alone, tnat thou art 
encr welkzdo way wth ip lelie: ther's no godnes to 
defetund Ms (et 1. pont Bilan. Ponder walkes Bri- 
bery taken foꝛ àn honeſt ſubſtentiall graue Cittizen. 
tis, Bay mehe hir one od your Common 
Coualell | 
There goes Crudltye and Extortion, put effycur 
battes — tis * done, bets one of the pꝛincipall 
and beſt jn the pariſh. he hat u bo:nc al! Offices and ne- 
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Þ:r vid ende mot whommable rich fellowe , but n 


bow kteer atl.c comic beby h; s wealth? — — > 
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Diogines Lanthorne. 
do wes haue crown o him with their wealths, and that 
wicked Mammon is derer vnto him then his owne 
ſoule: Nay, ff be had fine thouſand ſoules, he would 
ſell them all fo2 fine thouſand Dukcats ot golde. 

Stap, let me ſ&! what's be? Ob tis Prodigallitie 
and his whoze, a Oentleman and a Gentlewoman, 
they are walking towards the ſuburbs of a Bawdie- 
houſe fo2 their recreation: ponder rides the Bawde in 
ber Coach befe2e, and they two come lepſarelp (with 
the por ) behinde, but will all mete together anone to 
make wozkefo2 the Chirurgiõ, who will anſwer their 
loſe bodyes with the ſquirt. 

Now Zleaſſare you though J laugh but fildome, J 

f mulſt neꝛdes make merry with ponder Aﬀe: why he is 
| trapt fo2 all che wazld like Alexanders hozſe, fuch a 

= Feather in's head, ſo begarded, and the very lame trot: 
J haue knowne his Father well, he was a moſt graue 
Scnatoz (in regarde ot his grap beard) and did much 
littie god in the Cittie, got wealth. and pylde vp geive 
euen as they pyle vp ſtockfliſh in Iſland, and now his 
Sonne (the ſeecnd parte ot a fie) has all, all : mary 
what doth he with it? (ap, iet me ſnuffe me Candle 
and Jie teil von) euen lite one ot Signieur Scatter- 
gods Pulitittai:s he deuides it inte portes: A great 
poation foꝛ Dpcing, a god ſumme fo d:tking, a par- 
cel fo2 who2ing, a moptie fo2 pꝛide, a thitd foz daun- 
cing, ſix ſhares and a halte fo: ſwagger ing, and all the 
yy zapner foz beggety. Walke along knaue, walke 

along. | : 

Ida bo haue we nert comes creeping with the palſep 

in his iopnts, a great leather peuch by his ſide as large 
25a gammon of Bacon, his long ſrockins and a fidecoat 
croſle-bard with veluet to his knees? ap (light, light) 
let me c oh J knowtte damnd ſlave, tis Mounſieur 
Vſury, what a leane lanke thin-gut it is: he tokes 
metuatious like a long emptie Cats-ſkin purſle, J 
would 
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wonlo J had his ſkin to male me a Sommerpayzeof 
Buſkins. 

O what a bleſſednes is it to me, that J neuercame 
into ſach a villaines clutches! What doe s be pzay as 
he goes, his chaps walke ſo faſt? No, no. the rogue is 
ruminating vpon his pawnes, he chawes the Cud in 
contemplation of Bonds and Billes, 3 dare be ſwoꝛne 
be neuer champes ſo much vpon his dinner oꝛ ſupper, 
fo2 bis paunch cryes ont on him, and all the guttes in 
his pudding houſe rumble and grumble at their flen- 
der alowance, Yeobtects the olde p2onerb to his belly, 
Many a Sacke is ty ed vp before it be full. would 
J had the dyeting of bim ſome month with my rotes, 
J would ſend him deeper vnder ground then ere they 
grewe : the Cantbal ſhould neuer fed vpon po 
men, e play the Dite- maker with thetr fs: ; hang 
him rogue hang him. 

Pow now thou dzunken knane, canff not ſee but 
riele vpon me? J won!d J had bene ware ofthe, thou 
ſhouldſt have vo:ne me a god bange with my ſtaffe: 
What a llaueꝰs this, as J live J wes aimcft downe. . 

Loke how his cioake hanges, ont ſide to his ankles 

and iH'other ſide to his elbowe : his ſteppes take the 

longitude and the latitude, hoyſe, hopſe : This fellow 

is now (ta big owne concett ) mightily ſtrong, fo2 be 

dares fight with anp man: be is exceding rich,ſcoznes 

money, and cares not foz twenty thouſand pound: he 

is mitueilous wiſe, and tut tel not him, foꝛ he knowes 

moze thẽ any man whatſeener. UWhat's he that dares 
reivſetfopledie him? as ſute as Death if he couid fecle 
oz finde his Dagger, ſtabbes would be dralt: harke 
bow the v:!latne ſweares, there's all his Hoſte ſſe hath 
in pawue fozhis ſcoꝛe, pet he's a piſſing god Cuſto- 
mer foꝛ vtterance, about a Batrell a dap goes downe 
his gafter. So take him in there at the red Lattice, be 
bas caſt Aucker at the blew Ancker [dz this dap, — 
| im 
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him of the beſt, foz bee is cnen one cf the belt gueſtes 
that euer tooke vp ſodden water with chalk-ecredite 
on a poſt. Out vpon him, out vpon him, Ile reade his 

Deſtinie, dye in a ditch knaue, oz end in an Boſpitall 
Naſcall, chuſe whether thou wilt. : 
| How lookes yoaderfellow? whats the matter with 
him trow? has a eaten Bul-beele: there's a lofty il aue 
indesde, bee's in the altitudes: Oh it you Pailter 
Ambition? J would be glad to ſee vou hang d awhile, 
koz an old acquaintance: A great man with the Em- 
pero} ile aſſure you, a great man with the Emperoz : 
his voice is heard inthe Court now, and his Fathers 
\ volce was wont to be heard inthe Cittie : fo J haue 
heard him many a time andeften crye bꝛoomes in A- 
; thens; a good platine hone ſt man, and deit much with 
old ſhwes; A heard bimoncetell this pꝛoudknaue (be⸗ 
p) a good diſcourſe ol Iuſtice out of a 


.-\ ing then a 
bins : @irra (aid e, heore'8Wireh to correcte you 
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n Thild-bood, and whenpou growe to be agreat libs 
ber, heere's a ſtaffe to be-labour you : If that will not 
ſerue to amend you, why then heere s euen a With to 
bang you vp: Amen ſay J. hee's growing towards it 
apace: aſpiring to riſe hie, plotting to be migbtie: nd 
what foles has a out of the denils ſhop foz this woꝛke: 
Treaſon, Treaſon he will aſcend by Treafon, though 
be climbe the Galle wes fo2 it, andcrecke his necke in 
comming downe againe. It A ſalute him, and put off 
my tap, J would my Lanthozne were in my belly. 
Vertue ſtoꝛnes him, 4 knom him not: ſtrout along fir- 
ra. ſtrout along, fo: thou haſt not long to ſi rout it. 

Mode knaues abzoad yet? yonvers Boſting & Pre- 
ſumption, 2 hold my life as old as à am ile take his 
Napier fcom him with my waluing Farr he is al ſound 
and bꝛeathz tongue and talk; feares no man, cares foz 
no man, beholding to no man: but trie his valour, put 
bim to it, ſee whats in him, dare him to the * and 

there's 


Diogines Lanthorne: 
there's mine emptie fellowe like a water bubble flying 
in the ayzetill a puſte cracke him: I neuer knew ( ũnce 
A knew reaſon) a wo die fellow pꝛoue a wozthy fel- 
low: a man mult ſet his hand to his man- bod and fin- 
ger if, twil not be had with wounds and blond, hart 
and naples, as euer p raſcally knaue makes account: 
when two Carres mete, all the while they bark they 
bane no leyſure to bite: Alexander had a bzagging 
Soldier that ſwoze he had kild fine hundzed men with 
fillips, vet this fellowe ſware the peace againſt a wo- 
man that had bꝛoken his head with his owne dagger: 
and tot her day J followed a couple of notozious bꝛag- 
gar ts into the field, one ware he would imbzewe bis 
Rapier hilts in the bowels of his foe, the other vowed 
to make him eate iron ar d ſteele like an Eſtrige: whe 
they tame to the place appopnted, both d2ew their wea⸗ 

pons,layd them pzeſently downe, and went to buffetts 
fo2 a blody noſe „which I ſeeing, ran to the towne and 
- cry d murder, mui der. ſo bzought thꝛee bundʒed peo - 
ple togeather ta laugh at them, J touid teil manp like 
eramples ot Signieur feathercap and his fellow, but 
that J ſpy another knaue cõminge, that puts me out. 
Lis, Contention(nay ile go low enough to the kinel, 
z ſhalt not iuſtle me fo; the wall) looke how a ſtares 
- ſee how a rownee, be hes had a pooꝛe man in law 
this thꝛoe peate, foz bidding his dog Come out cuc- 
kolds curre, pet if the dogge could ſpeake be would 
beare witnes againſt his maiſter foz bone woꝛke 
that he hath ſeene w2ought by his myſtris in her cha- 
ber to mae her huſband night caps of. 

Oh ſtriſe is the ſom of bis deſires, tis the ſolate oſ his 
ſowle, he is neuer well at harts eaſe if be be not 
wzanglinge with one oꝛ other ile try it by law (ſapes 
het) the lam ſhall iudge it: ile come to no agreement 
bn low. tle pynch him bp law, J haue a hunv2cd pod 
to ſpend at law, and all law, law: vet he himieike 
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is alfogether voydofequitie: her l neither take w2ong 
noꝛ dot right: bytes his pe neighbour doggediy by 
the backe, ſcoꝛnes his Superiour, framples vpon his 
inferiour, and ſc he map be wꝛangling, cates not with 
whome tt be, to kgpe his hand in v2e. He neuer went 
to bed in chatitie in bis life, noꝛ neuer wakes Without 
- mevitating ſbꝛewe turnes. Ob he loucs wonderfully 
to be feeding on the bꝛead ot ſtrife, and immitates the 
Camels which delight to dꝛink in troubled pwles: well 
he ſhall iopne ns neighbour- hod with me foz it: mp 
Tune ſtands farre inough off fre m his houſe: 3 had 
rather haue a Beate to my next neighbour, then ſuch a 
bꝛabling raſcall, gos walke a knaue in the hozſe-faire, 
J haue nothing toſay fo the but farwel and be dangd, 
and when th art going that iournep, take all thy fel- 
lowes with ther. 

Well met, oz rather ill met Hipocriſio: Ah thou 
ſmoth face villaine with the fawning tongue art thou 
become a Citizen to? thenloke about you plaine fel- 
lowes, you ſhall be ſure to want no deccite: he hates 
ſwearing, ſo doe J: tis wel! done to hate it, but be 
loues lying, and wil ouer · reach you in a bad bargains 
oz with falſe welght and meaſure: Yes indeed, I truly 
will he. ale ſigh and ſay ther s noConſciencenow- 
adapes, and then makes his owne actions beare wit- 
nes to it: by yeaandnay if he can te will deteiue you. 

Loketo his bandss, harken not to bis tongne, and 
ſay A bane giuen yon faire warning, Foz a Pbiloſo- 
pher hath bene couſned by him. J had rather haue it 
ſaid, Diogines was deteiued, then to deare it repoz- 
ted he is a deteiner. J papde fo2 a better Cap then A 
weare, and my gowne is ſcarce wozth halle the money 
if cot me, marry what remedie? nothing: J baue 
learn d by it onelp A knacke to knowe a Knaue: and 
while J llue ile looke better to Ves truclye, and 
Tindeed: Hipocriſie ſhall neuer ſell me god woꝛdes 
againe while he liues: Ile neu t bupe bzcath moze foʒ 

money 
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money. It a Theife ſhould mete me going home and 
takeaway m purſſe, J wouldſay A met᷑ with an ho- 
neſter man then hee that couſon d me in the buying of 
my Gowne, foz the Theile would pꝛoue a man ot᷑ his 
woꝛde, and tell me what J ſhould truſt fo in the pe- 
remptozy tearmes of Stand, deliuer your Purſſe. 

But mp Gowne-bzother, he pꝛomiſt me god (fuffe 
truly, a great peny-wozth indeed, and verily did gull 
me. But let him take leaue of mp purſſe, he's a vil- 
laine, an arrant villaine, and J could euen linde in me 
Harte to eat is Liver fry'd with Parfley to mazows 
moꝛning foz my bꝛeakfaſt. 
How now, what's the matter? whether goes all 
this harly burly? h&er's a clutter indeed. Now J ſis. 
now J ſe. Couſnage the S waggerer is carpet to pꝛi- 
ſon: A heare the people ſaꝝ be bath ſtab d the Conſt a- 
ble, beate the Match. bzoke the Tapſters head, and 
lpen with his Hoſteſſe. : 

Yer'sno villaine:pꝛaꝝ ſearch his pockets, J folve 
you aſmuch:; fatſe hart,falſe hand, and falſe di e: wha£ 
croked toles are thofetn's fother pocket? pic. 'ocks, 
pick-lockes: This fellowe lines by his wits , bu vet 
longs not fo Wires Common wealth: he (weares e 
is a gentleman : J but of what houſe? marry Cheater. 
D2dtnary : an Jngenſsus ſlaue that wozkes aliuing 
outofhard bones, and has it at his fingers ends: ene- 
ry man him is a very rogue and a baſe gull; He 
thzeatens (fabs and death, with hart, wounds e blos, 
pet a blodp noſe hath made him call foz a Chirutgion. 
He ſcoꝛnes to dwel in a ſuite of appaxell a wæke : this 
day in ſattin, to moꝛow in ſackels ath: one d avll new, 
the next dap all ſeam- rent: now on his backe, anon at 
the bzokers: this by his reckning is a gentlemans 
humour. Bure J cannot deny but it may be ſo, but J 
p2ay' then what dumoꝛ is the gentlemã in? he is neuer 
(in my opinion) like to pꝛoue gentlemã by the hun:oz. 

2 Awar 


Diogines Lanthorne. 


A way withhin,away with him, make ſure wozke; 
chayne and kenneil him vp in Japle, make bim a 
knight ofthe doloꝛous cafte!l, | 

He wil do better fsrr tyed vp, then looſe at lybertp, let 
him not play the wandaing pilgrim in any taſe, ther ⸗ 
no temedp foz ſuch wilde fellowes but totame them 
in the dungeon of dackenes: follow him cloſe watch - 
men with pour halberts, leaſt be Gow you a new 
daunte call d ran-awayes galliard. So, ſo, by this tyme 
he lyes where hee s like to pꝛoue lowſie, if there be not 
ſome ſpeedy remedy vl'd, with a medecine made of 
hempe leede, to kill his vtche. 

Who have we next pꝛa 2:4 ſhould know him by 
his villanous, ſcurup looks, a makes a wp mouth, 
bas a grinninge countenance ,fo2 all the world like 
Detraction, why tis he indeed: arope ſtretch him, bas 
not the crowes peckt out his eyes vet? See dow hes 
laughs to bim ſelfe, at ponder plapne gentle woman in 
— faſhon —— che — — traſh e trum - 
perv otmiſtris Looſc-legges about her. 

Dot thou deride Cyullity knane?is decency betom 
rediculous? looke vpon thy ſelfe,thou raſcall, looke 
vpon thy ſelle, whom althe wiſemen in the wozld may 
laugh to ſcoꝛne indeede. 5 

Thon haſt nothinge in thee, (if thy inũde were tur⸗ 

nedont ward) woꝛthy ot the leaſt commendation, and 
pek ſuch villains wil euer be ſcaffing (deriding and de · 
tracting, from chole ot the beft ſpirrits and wozthpeſt 
endensurs) learned mens wozkes, induftriovs mens 
tranells, graue mens counſells, famous mens vertues, 

and wiſe mens artes, Detraction wil ſpit venome at: 
Eno. is well done that flowes not from bis durty 

8 nuention:he has ſcoſfes ſoʒ them he knowes not, and 
teſts ſoꝛ thoſe he neuer ſaw, what a wozld's thisꝛ when 
a foole ſhall cenſure a Philoſopher? a doult, an ideot⸗ 
one that hath wit in s heele e head alike to condemne 

| and 


Diogines Lanthorne. 
and depꝛaue natures miracles foz wit and wiſdome. 

This is he that tan mend encrie thing that is ready 
made to his hand, detraa ing from the wozthines of 
cucrie mans wozk: tis a villaine, a right villaine bꝛed 
and boꝛne, de came not long ſinte along my tub-houſe 
and ſcoffing at mee, aſked why J made it not a tap- 
houſe? Parp (quoth J) J hane determined ſo to doe, 
but 3 want ſuch a Rogue as thou art, to make mee a 
ligne sf : with that a cal d me Dogge. ald J, thou 
di dſt neuer beare me barke» but thou ſhalt feele inee 
bite, and ſo tbʒuſt my pike-ſtaff? thzough his cheekes, 
that : made his teeth chatter! in his bead likea viper 
as he is. 

Nay then we ſhal neuer ba ne done:looke where le- 
loſie is, as pellowe as if hes had the pellow Iaundice: 
his wife's an honeſt woman in my conſcience, copall 
and true in wedlocke, bat becauſe hee like afoznicas 
ting raſtall vſes common Curtez ans, bee thinkes her 
curteſies and theirs are al alike to euer je man, ceme 
who will: his epes followe her lerte wherſoeuer ſhe 
goes: it any friend ſalute her⸗ſhee dares not replie but 
mult paſſe ſtrã ger - line without any ſhow of curteſie: 
he ſweares ſhce's a whoze,andhimlſelfa large hoꝛn d 
cuckold, all be to runne butt with all Cuckolds in the 
Towne. 

Nay hee s growne to ſuch out rage, that be ia c- 
uen kranticke with Icalouſic, ſometimes offering to 
lay wagers p no Bull dares encoũter with his head, 
and that his hoznes are moze pꝛetidus then any Vni- 
corne: the Haberdaſher cannot fit him with a Pat 
wide enough : the 1Bartoz cannot trim bis ſoꝛe head 
cloſe enough, and pet the por hath made his beard thin 
enough: he ſates he tbinkes there s not an honeſt wo- 
man in Athens to his knowledge, and the reaſon is, 
he is familiar with none but whozes. A bawdie hunſe 
is f oz his bodilp exerciſe, — det tannot liue 3 

is 
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Diogines Lanthorne.' 
bislefchery; be hath whozes of all coplexions, Whozes 
of all (p3es,arnd whoꝛes of all deſeaſes: and this is the 
cauſe that the vilanous fellow dtems all to de whoꝛes. 
But matſters marke the end of him that bath beens 
laide fine times ofthe por:if de be not thzoughly frens 
che ed, and well peper d loz his venerie, then wil J foz 
ſeauen peares eate bay with a hozſe: wel Ile crofſe the 
way to tothor five the ſtreete, befoze hee come too nie 
me, F dare not indure him tis good ſleeping in a ſound 
ſkinne:J would not be in s coate fo2 Alexanders rich 
gobone, out ſtinking knaue out. Bold eff th Cart 
knaue, wilt oner runne me? thy hozſe hath moze hoy 
nefficin him then thou, fo de auvoſdes mee, and thou 
dzaboſt vpon me. So Uillaine ſo, curſe the creature 
that gets thy lining, e ſee how thou wilt thztne by it. 
CTyon blinde knaue Poster, dooſt ruſh vpon me with 
thy baſket and then ſaiſt by your leaue? belike thou 
meanſt to iuſtell me again, ſoꝛ thou didſt aſke no leans 
the firff time beſozehand, what bzutiſh lanes doe 1 
meete with? my ſtaffe ſhall meete with ſome of pou a- 
non,fakethou that knaue,foz cry ing bꝛoomes ſoloud 
in mine eares, heeres a quaile indeed: pour cittie (huf- 
lings, xumbling, and tumbling, is not foʒ my humoz. 
What afilthie thzoat has that Opſter wife, Ithinke 
twill eccho in my bꝛaine- pan this houre. This is the 
raging Treete of out/cries, ile out walke it with al the 
ſpeede J can. | 
Betherto haue J met with neuer an honeff man, 
well, ile burne out my Candles end, and then make an 
end and get me home. So, this is good ts begin with · 
alt, had pour ſtreete neuer a knaue to enconnter mp 
firſt entrance but Diſcord > Malum Omen, Malum 
Omen, This is he that ſets countries and kingdoms 
together by the eares, bꝛeedes Cittie mutinies, and 
domeſticall contentions Pꝛinte againſt Pꝛince, nati⸗ 
on againſt nation, kindzed, neighbour, friend al it 
| varlence. 


Diogines Lanthorne. 


varience, C his is he that calles Peace withher palme 
tree. idle huſwife , and ſoundes deſtance tþ:zough out 
the whole woꝛld: you are w2ong'd (ſaies he) put not᷑ 
vp ſuch a vile indignitte, this dilgtate no manhood 
can indure, your valour and reputation is in ſtate of 
pꝛetudice tis wounded by ſuch a one, and vou cannot 
in any wiſe put it vp, ſoꝛ the whole wozld takes notice 
of it, and all men will cenſnre pou. 

Chis is the Raſcall that made me fall out with 
Plato, call him pꝛoud fellow, and trample vppon his 
bed, becauſe it was ſomewhat hanſomer and better 
deckt then mine. In all bis lile time, (and ile aſſure 
vau tis an old, grap, leane, dzie, rotten bond villaine) 
did hee neuer ſhow cheerefull countenance but at the 
ſiaht of ſome miſchlefe: be would rather byte bis tong 
thoꝛow then bid any man good mozrow.@0, fo, now 
it wozkes, dee s got amongſt a crew of ſcolding filh- 
wines, off goes her head ittire, haue at tothers thzoate, 
tos her green waſt-coat,why now it wozks like wa 

Ch zuſt in Cut⸗purſe, foꝛ theres goodpenniwozthsto 
be had amongſt them, thy trade is like to be quicke bp 
and by, cuſtomers come apace, make a pꝛiuie ſearch 
without a Conſtable, ile ſtap no longer with yon, a 
rope rid you al. Row ſle vp thee ſlouenlyknaue, whe 
didit thou wath thy face s Geeres Sloath tight in his 
kinde: the hat be weares all day , at euening becomes 
his night cap hia frieze gowne ſconce, wherein he in- 
trenches blinſelfe, is at leaſt thirtie thouſand flrong; 
Garter thy boſe beaſt, garter thy hoſe, 03 will the pox 
indure no garters? 

This fellowe J remember tomming to a Fig · tree, 
beeingſoertreamelazie that hee could not ſtreteh his 
arme ont to gather anp, laide himſelfe vowne vppon 
his backe, and gaping tried: 


Sweete 


Diogines Lanthorne. 
Sweete Figges drop downe in yeelding wiſe, 
For Lazie will not let me riſe. 


Thts is he tbat riſeth late, and goes earelp fo bed, 
bp to eate. and do uns to ſleepe:ſcoꝛnes labour, ſoꝛ hee 
is as ffiffe ioynted as the Elaphant , and rather then 
he would indure halle an howers labour, hee would 
willingly chuſe a whole howres hanging. J know no 
vſe in the woꝛld fo2 him, except to keep the Citie bzead 
frem maulding.and the townes liquo: from ſowzing. 

Thia is he, that lping at eaſe vpon his backe, where 
a cart was to paſſe inttreated the Carman to dꝛaw ea- 
fi: duer him. feꝛ he couid not rife pet til his laſte fit wag 
paſt. tuts is he that could rather be lowſie then endure 
to haue his ſhirt wath'd, and had rather goe to bed in 
hole and ſhooes, then ſtoope to pull them off, Bee's fit- 
ted with a wife euen pat of his owne humoz, fog tother 
day beating bzoth fo; her Yusbands bꝛeakekaſt, the 
Cat cride mew in the pozredge-pot, wife (laid be) take 
ottt pooze puſſe, alas how came ſhee there? with that 
ſhe tooke out the Cat by the eare, and ſtroking off the 
poꝛredge from her into the pot, theꝝ two went louing ; 
ip to bꝛeakekaſt with it. . 
Aſame take themboth foꝛ filthie companions, fog 
their bꝛothis abhominable: who ! tben we ſhall neuer 
haue done, hecres hell bꝛoke looſe, ſwarming together. 
Dieriſion, hee goes befoꝛe, and ſcoffes euexie man hee 
meetes: doſt laugh at my Lantboꝛne knaue, becanſs 
A pie Candle. light by day? wo villaine tis to ſeeke 
ſuch as you le neuer be, Honeſt men, 
Violence he walke s with him, heele doe iniurie to 

bis owne Father if tze can, al that he weares on's back 
and all that he puts in s keliy, is got by oppꝛeſſion, 
wꝛong⸗ and traeltie, he care not he w he get it, ſo hes 
get it, noꝛ from whence he rake it, ſo he haue it. 

Ingratitude makes one in theix coaſoʒt, an inhu- 

mant 


"— 
* 


Diogines Lanthorne, 


mane and vncinillſanadge, it a man ſhould doe bim 4 
thouſand god turnes in a dap, he would neuer gine a 
thouſand god woꝛdes in a peare foꝛʒ them. 
Impatience is another of their fraternity: a raging 
knane, an vnquiet turbulent rogue: he le allow time 
foʒ nothing, als at a minutes warning that he cals foz, 
oz he le rage, rale, curſſe and ſwear, that a wiſe man 
would not fo2ten pound be within ten myles ot him. 
Who's the other? holde vp thy head knaue: Oh tis 
Dulnes, the moſt notozions block · head that euer piſt, 
Jaſtruce him till your tongue ake, be has no eares foz 
pou: theres nothing in him but the Ales vertue, thats 
dull melancholy: how lumpiſh a lokes? out raſcalles 
out: Now a murraine take pou all, 4 did neuer make 
a wozſe dapes wozke in my life then J haue done to 
dap: here's a Ciltie well bleſt, tis well pꝛouided J 


warrant vou. If a man ſhould nid an honeſt mans 


help, where ſhould he find him? Mell farwel Athens, 
Jandmp Tubbe lcozne the and thy Cittizens. 


Diogmes loſt labour. 


| Merged cs thy labour is in vaine, 
ut out thy Candle, get the home againe, 
It — of honeſt men thou lacke, 
hey are ſo ſcarce, thou muſt alone goe backe. 
But it᷑ thou pleaſe to take ſome knaues along, 
Gine but a ecke, and ſtoze will flocke and thꝛong. 
Me that did vomit out his houſe and land, 
Euen with a wincke, will ready come to hand. 
And he of whome thou didſt ten ſhillings craue, 
As thinking nere againe his almes to haue 
' C Becauſe 


Diogines Lanthorne. 
Betaule he was a p2odigoll, in wafte, - | 
And to vndoe him-lelfe made wendzots haſte, 
Af thou hat rome to ſtoe him in thy Tunne, 
Me won beready both to gee nnd runne. 
| D: thoſe ſame dzunken Fidlers, thou didft finde 
. Atuning wod, when they them-ſelves were blinde, 
Mhome thou didſt with thy ſtaffe belabour well : 
The le ſing about the Tub where thou dot dwell. 
All thoſe that were pꝛeſented to thy ſigbt, 
When thou ſought ' ſt doneſt men by Candle - light, 
Sake a rep backe, they in the Cittie bee,” 
Mith many hundꝛeds which thou didit not ſer. 
Houſes ot raſcalles, hops even full ofknaves, 
CTauerne and Ale-houſe fild with dꝛun ken ſlaues. 
Pour Oꝛdinaries and pout:zommon-Innes 
Are whole ſale ware · honuſes efcommon ſinnes. 
Into a bawdy houſe thou didft not lobe, 
Noꝛ any notice of their caperings toke. (ffraps 
15awds with their Puncks, and Padners with their 
UWHho2es with their feathers in their veluet caps. 
Whoſe Sallamanders that doe bathe infler, 
And make a trade of burning lofts deſire, 
Chat doe ſalute them whome they entertaine, 
With A pox take you till we meete againe. 
Noz thoſe which datly , Nontces entice, 
To lend them money vpon cheatirg Dice. 
And in the Bowling alles toke with betting, 
By th2e, and foure to one, moſt haſely getting. 
All tdeſe vnſeene, appeare not to thy face, 
Wrth many a Cut-purſſein the market place. 
That ſearches pockets being filnerlpnde, 
If Counterfets about men be can finde. 
And hath Commiſſion foꝛ it ſo to deale 
Under the hang-mans warrant, hand, e ſeale. 
Junume- 


Diogines Lanthorne: 
Innumerable ſuch J could repeat, 
M bat vſe tue craft ai C onev · catch and cheat, 
The Citties hermin, woꝛſſe then Kats and ice, 
Bat leaue the ados, to reward of vice: 
He that repꝛoues it, ſhaweg a deteſtation, 
He that cozrecs it, wozkes a refoꝛzmation. 
M ho doe moze wꝛongs and iniurpes abide 
Tyen honeſt men that are beſt quallifioe © 
Thep that doe offer lraft abuſe to any, 
Mult be pzeparcd fo2 enduring many» 
Buther's thecomio:t that the Uertuous fine: 


Their Hell is firft, their Yeauen ia behinde. 
Diogines Morralls. 


' A Cocke ffodcrowing pzoud, 

Falk by a riuer ſide: 

A Goſe in water hyſt at him 

And did him much deride: 

The Cocke in choler grew, 

bowing by him that made him, 

That he would fight with that baſe Goſe 
Though all his Hennes diCwade him. 
Come but aſhoze (quoth he) 

Mhite lpucr, if thou dare, 

And thou ſhalt ſ& a blody day, 

Ky thꝛoat ſhall ſone be bare. 

Baſe craven (ſaid the Goſe) 

I ſcozne to beare the minde 

To come aſhoze, amongſt a crewe 

Ok icraping donghiilkinde : 

Tb Hennes will backe ther there, 
Come hether chaunting ſlaue: 


— 


+ 


Aud 


Diogines Lanthorne. 

And in the water hand to hand, 
A2 Combat we will haue. 
Heer 's none to interpꝛete, 
I challenge thee come here: 
It᷑ there be valour in thy combe 
TUhp!ct it now appere. . 
Enter top Waterpücld, Os 
Jic ſpovle thy Ctowing quite: 
hy do net come? bh now Þ ſer 
Zhou halt u hart to fight, 
Ulith that the Cocke replide, 
There was no want in him: 
But lure the water was ſo bad, 

It would not let bum ſwim. 


MA orrall. 


| £4 happens alwayes thus 

When Cowards doe contend : 
With wrangling wordes they doe begin 
And with thoſe weapons end. 
Nothing but vaunts are vſid, 

Till tryall ſhould be made: 

And when they come to action 
Each of other are affraide. 

Then for to keep skinnes whole, 
It is a common vſe: 

To enter in ſome drunken league, 
Or make a cowards ſcuſe. 


Agreat 


Diogines Lanthorne: 
Great aſſembly met of Mice, 
Who with them-ſelues did take aduice 
What plot by poltcyeto ſhape, 
How they the blody Cats might ſcape. 
At length, a graue and auncient Pouſe 
(Belitze the wileſt in the houle) 
Gaue Counſaile (which they all lik d well) 
Chat eu'ry Cat ſhould weare a Bell: 
Foz fo (quoth he) we ſhall them hearc, 
And ſlye the daunger which we fears. 
Ir we but heare a Bell to ting 
At eating Cheeſe, oz any thing, 
eUhcn we are bulie with the nippe, 
Into a hole we trafte may ſkippe. 
This aboue all they lyked beit: 
But quoth one Mouſe vnto there ff, 
Mhich ok vs all darebe ſo ont, 
To bang the Belles. Cats neckes about, 
Il bere be anp, let him ſpeake: 
Chen ail reply'd, we are fo weake. 
The ſtouteſt Poule, and talleſt Raf, 
Do tremble at a grim - fac d Cat. 


1 eMorrall. 


1 fares it with the weake, 

4 Whome mighty men doe wrong: 
They by complaint may wiſh redreſſe, 
But none of force fo ſtrong 

To worke their owne content: 

For euery one doth feare, 

Where cruelty doth makeabode 

To come in preſence there, 


C ; The 


Diogines Lanthorne, 
e Ole being weary ofthe nigyt = 
1 gatd p;ogreffi futhe Sunne, 
£ ofwtheictle Bits deitabe, 
And ipbat by them was done. 
Bt cammirg to aftatcly groue, 
Aro: with g. aut greene, 
U' crc yeares pꝛoud ſea, Summer Tronue 
Moſt v-anttous to beſ#ne, | 
Izclights;.0 wneronatre! 
That Dum ners (yuerte weares : 
But alltoe/littlc Buds that be 
Tl are flock d about his eares. 
Sucd wondzing and ſuch noyſe they kept, 
Such chirping, and ſuch peeping: 
Cbe O wie koꝛ anger conlo baue wept, 
Had not ſhame hindꝛed weeping. | 
At length he made a ſolemne vow 
Andtbus vnto them ſpake: \ 
Por haue pour time ofpleaſurenow 
An Dwleof me to make, 
reite mo20welight appœre 
-, Ja'Pntngof the Eaſt: 
Itiue hundzeth of you that are here 
AF will diſpatch at leaſt: 5 
It that J cruſh pou not moſt rare, 
Why then Joue let me dye; 
A Tittimouſe J will not (pare, 
No2 the leaſt Wren doth flye. 
Andſo at night when all was haſh, 
Che Oble with furious minde, 
Did ſearch and pꝛye in eur bu 
With ſight when thep were blinde. 
Ve tent their fleſh and bones did bzeake, 
Their featzers flewe in th aire: 


Diogines Lanthorne. 


And crnelly with bloody beake 

Choſe little creatures teare. 

Now am 3 well reueng d (quoth he) 
Foꝛ that which you haue done: 

And quited all my wꝛongs by Pane, 
Mere offredin the Sunne. 


<Morrall. 


C3 Ainſt mightie one, the weake of ſtrength 
May not them-ſelues oppoſe: | 
For ifthey doe, twill proue at length, 

To wall the weakeſt goes. 

The little ſnrubs muſt not contend 

Againſt the taller Trees, 

Nor meaner ſorte ſeeke to offend 

Their betters in degrees. 

For though amongſt their owne conſorts, 
Superiours they deride: 

And wrong them much by falſe reports, 

At length Time turnes the Tide. 

There comes a change, the wils they wrought 
In ſelfe conceit thought good: 

May be in the nd too deerly bought 
Euen with the price of blood. 1 


X Cobler kept a ſcurupe Crowe, 
A Bird of baſeft kinde, 
And paines inougd he did beſtowe 
Co wozke her to his minde. 
At length he taught her very well 
To lpeake ont very lowode: Po 
| | 0 


Diogines Lanthorne. 


God ſaue the King, and troth ts tel, 
The Cobler then grew pꝛowde. 

She was to god to hop about 

Upon bis Olde ſt oe ſtall: 

But he vnto the Court would ſtrout, 
Mis Bird ſhould put de wne all 

Their papnted Parrafe, So he went 
fo Cæſar with Iacke-dawe, 

And ſaid to him, he did pꝛeſent 

Beſt Bird that ere he lawe. 

The Monarch gracious minde did ſhows 
Fo2 Coblers poze god will: 

And made a Courtterofthe Crowe, 
TUhere he remaind, vntill 
Pe ſtanding in a windowe, ſpy d 
His tellowes flye along: 
And knew the language which they crx d, 
Was his owne mother ſong, 
Away goes he the way they went, 

And altogether flye, 

A poʒe dead Hoſe to teare and rent 
That in a ditch did lpe. 

hen they had ſhar'd him ts the bone 
Not a Crowes mouthful left: 

Co a Coꝛne · feld they flye each · one 
And there they fall to theft. 

Mhis life the Coblers Crows did chuſe , 
Pick's liuing out ot ſtrawe: 
And Courtlp dyet did rekuſe 
Euen like a foliſh Dawe. 


Bioginès Lanthorne. 


Morrall 


E F < iat * baſenes Joth dcriue, 
The roote of his diſcent: 
And by preferment chaunce to thriue 
The way that Iack-daw went: 
Whether in court or common wealth. 
In Cittie, or 1n towne, 


* 


How ere he pledge good Fortunes health, 


Heele liue and dye a Clowne, 
Dawes, will be dawes, though grac d in court 
Crowes will to carrion {till, 

Like euer into like reſort, 

The bad embrace the ill, 

And though euen from a Coblers Call, 

He Purchaſeland, what then, 


Wich coblers heele conuerle with-all , 


Rather then better men, 


TY E yon. in a humonr once, 
As with his pleaſure ſfod, 
Commaunded that on paine ek death, 
Hoꝛne bealts ſhould voide the wod, 
Not any one to tarry there, 

That had an armed head, 

This was no (oner publiſh o fozth 
But many hundzeds fled 

The Hart, the Bucke, the Vnicornc. 
Ram, Wull, and Goate conſent 
With haft, poſt⸗haſt to run away 
Their dauggers to pꝛeuent. 
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That were perplered ſo 
A beaft-conſozts, vpon whole head, 
Only a Menn did grow. 


Tbe Foy met him, and ſaid thou fle, 


Taby whether doeſt thou run: 
Parry (quothhe) to ſaue my life 
Mear'ſt thou not what is donce 
Moꝛzae creetures all haue baniſhmenk 
And muſt auside the place, 

Sg they are charg'd vpon their lines, 
Euen by the Lyons grote. 


Trew (ſaid the Fore) J know it well 


But what is that to the? 

Thou haſt no hozne, thy wen is fleſh, 
Wis enident to (&. 

IJ grannf (quoth he) t'isſo indeede, 
Pet nere-theleſſe, Ile fly, 

Foz Mt be taken foz a hozne 
Pꝛaꝑ in what caſe am J: 

Sure (ſaid the Fox) it's wiſelp done 
J blame the not in this, 


Foz many wꝛongs are dayly w2ought, 
' By taking thinges ami 


IM orrall 


VWVI ſe. men will euer doubt the worſt, 
In what they take in hand, 

And ſecke that free from all ſuſpect, 

They may ſecurely ſtand. 

Remouing cucry leaſt offence, 

Thay may a daunger breeds 


| Diogines Lanthorne, 
Mitb this ſame n, of hozned kinde 
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Dtogines Lanthorne. 
For when a man is in the pit, 
It is to late take heede 
If mighty men doe cenſure wrong, 
How ſhall the weake reſiſt: 
It is in vaine conten l with him 


That can doe what he liſt, y 


*The belt and moſt repoſedlife, 


That any man can finde, 
Is this; to keepe his conſcience free 


Erom ſpotted guilty minde, 


Sanuage creature chaunc'd fo come, 
[AKM Where cimill people dwelt 

dul hom they did kindely entertapne, 

And curteuus with dim delt. 

Thep fed him with their choyceſt fars 
To make his welcome knowne, 

And diners wapes, their humane long 
Was to the wilde man ſhowne. 

At length (the weather being colde) 

One of them blew his naples, 

The Sauage alk'd why he did ſo: 

And what his fingers ayles? 

Parry (quoth he) J make them warme, 
That are both colde and numme, 

And ſo they ſet them downe tobozd, 

Foz (upper time was come. 

The man that blew his naples befoze , 
Upon his bzoth did blow: | 
Friend, ſayes tbe Savage what meanes this, 
J pꝛie the let me know: 

My bzoth {ſaid he) is oncr hot, 


And ] doe cGle it thus: | 
D 2 Fare- 
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Diogines Lanthorne, 
Fareivcll /quoth he) this d&@ve of thine 
Foz euer parteth vs, 


Dat thou a bzeath blowes bot and colde, 


Euen at thy wiſh and will? 

A am not foz thy company, 

zap kœpe thy ſupper ſtill 

And heatethr hands, and cols fhy bꝛeth 
As Jhaucſene th& doo, 


Such double dealers as thy elfe, 


J haue no minde bnto, 
Wut will retire vnto the wods, 
here I to⸗foze haue bin, 
Keſoluing euerp donble tongue 
Hat botlow hart within. 


Meorrall, 


Heedefull care wee ought to haue, 
When we doe frends elect 
Theplecaſeing geſture and good wordes 
Wee are not to reſpect , 
For curteous cariaze oftentimes 
May haue an ill intent: 


- 


And gratious wordes may graceleſſe proue, 


Wichout the harts conſent, 
Let all auoyde a double tongue 
For init ther's no truſt, 


And baniſh ſuch the company, 


Of honeſt men meane juſt: 


A counterfeits ſocietie 

Js neuer free from daunger 

And that man liues moſt happy liſc. 
Can liue to ſuch a ſtraunger. 


When 
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. J VVYven winters rage, and cruell tozmes , 
D 


Pt euere pleaſant fre, 
Mad made the bonghs ſtarke naked all, 
As bare, as bare might be, 
And not a flowerleft in field, 
Noz græne on buch oz bzier: 
But all was rob d in pitteous plight, 
Ol Sommers rich attire, 
Che Gralle- hopper in great diſtreſſe, 
Unto the Ant did come 
And laid dere friend J pine foz fwode, 
A pzethe giue me ſome, 
Thou art not in extreames with me, 
JF knowthy ener care 
Foz winters want, and hard diſtreſſe 
In Sommer doth pzepare, 
Lnow'ft thou mp care, replpd the Ant? 
And docft thou like it well: 
UWherefo:e pꝛonid'ſt not thou the like? | 
Pꝛop thee Gratle-hopper tell? val 
Parry (laidhe) the Sommer tims 
I pleaſantly doe paſſe, 
And ling it ont molt merilp, 
In the delightfail grafſe, 
A take no care fe time to come, 
My minde is on my ſong, | 
IF thinke the glozious ſanne-fhine dapes 
Are everlaſting long. 
Mhen thou art ho2ding vp thy fade, 
Againſt thefe hungry dayes 
Inclined vnto pꝛauidence, 
Pleaſurs J oncly pꝛaiſe. 
This is the cauſe J come to the, 
T belp me with ” ſtoze. 


a 


Thou 


Thon ark decein d friend (aid the Ant, 
A labour'd not therefoze. 


TT was not foz you I did p2onide, 


UWith tedisus tople⸗ſome papnes: 
Wut that my ſelfe of labours paſt 
Might haue the faturegaynes. 
Such idle ones muſt buy their wit, 
Tis belt when deerely bonght; 
And note this leſſon to pour ſhame, 
Which by the Ant iß taught, 

Af Sommer be your finging time, 
When pou doe merry mako: 

Let Winter be pour weping time, 
When you mult pennance take. 


Morrall. 


Nee not time, for pretious Time, 
Is not at thy commaund, 

But in thy youth and able ſtrength, 
Giue prouidence thy hand. 

Repoſe not truſt in others helpe, 

For when miſfortun's fall, 


Thou mayſt complaine and pine in want, 


But friends will vaniſh all. 

They'le heape reproofes vpon thy head, 
And tell thy follics paſt: 

And all thy actes of negligence, 

Even in thy teeth will caſt: 


Thou mighr'{t haue got, thou might'ſt haue gun d, 


And liued like a man: 
Thus will they ſpeake filling thy Pule, 
With extcame paſſion than: 


Diogines Lanthorne, 


WAYS Lai LICIIVIILI 


Prevent this fooliſh after wit, 

That comes whent'is to late: 

And truſt not ouermuch to frends, 
To helpe thy hard eſtate. 

Make youththe Sommer of thy life, 
And thercin loyter not: 

And thinke the Winter of olde age, 
Will ſpend what Sommer got. 


Luſtie begger that was blind, 
But very ſtrong of limbe: 
Agred with one was lame of legges, 
That he would carry him. 


And tother was to guide the way, 


(Foz he had perfect ſight; ) 

Upon condition, all they got, 
Should fill be ſhar'd at night. 

Ho as they chauncd ts paſſe along, 
Che Cripple that hadeyes, 
Sitting vpon the blind mans backe, 
On ground an Dpſter lppes. 


Stqpe take that Dyſter vp (quoth he) 


M pic at thy fate lyes there: 
And to de did, and put it in, 

The rip which he did weare. 
But going en alittle wap, 
&aycs cripple, to the blinde: 
Give me ihe Dyſter thou tokſt vp, 
J bane thereto a mynde, 

Kot (o (1d tother by your leane, 
In vaine pon dointreatsit; 

Foz lure J keepeit to; my ſelfe, 
And doe intend to eate- it, 


Ile 


Höger LAnhorme, 


Ile hane it ſir the Cripple ſwoze, 
Who ſpide it, thou oz J: 
Af that J had not ſeene andſpoks 
Thou woualdſt haue paſſed by, 
It is no matter (aid the blind 
Thon know k it might baue lpen, 
Gad J not ffopt and toke it vp 
Theretoꝛe it ſhall be mine. 
And ſo they hotly fell to wozdes, 
And out in choller bzake 
With thou lame rogue, and thou blind na ne, 
Not caring what they (pake, 
At length it happen d one came by 
And heard them thus confend, 
And did ontreat them, both that he, 
Might this their diſcozd end. 
Whey peild, and ſap if ſhall be ſo, : 
Then be Jnquiring all, 
Did heare their league, and how abont 
An Oyſter they did bꝛall. 
Said he, mp mapſters let me ſe 
This Dpſter makes ſuch ſtrike, 
Che blindman fozthwith gane it him 
Who pzeſent dzew his knife, 
And opening it, eate vp the lame, 
Giuing them each a lyell 
And laid god fellowes now be freinds, 
TX hane your fiſh, Farewell. 
Tbe beggers both deinded thus, 
At their owne folly (milde, 
And ſaid one ſabtill crafty knaue, 
Pad two poze fwles begnilde. 
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 Meorrall; 
VVIIen men for trifles will contend, 
,* * Andvainelydilagreesr © 
That ofte for nothing friend and friend, 
At daggers drawing be. 0 
When no diſcretion there is vl de, . 
To qualifie offence: | te | 
But reaſon is by will abuſ d, „ , 
And anger doth incenſe. | ; ; 
When ſome in fury ſeeke their with, 
And ſome in malliceſwels; 
Perhaps ſome Lawyer takes the Fiſh, | 
And leaues his clyent ſhels. * 
Then when their tol'y once appeares, 
They ouer late complayne: 
And wiſh the wit of fore gone yeares, 
Were now to buy againe. 


VV Ithin a grone, a gallant grone, 
That woze greene Sominers ſafe, 

An Dre, an Alle, an Upe,a Far, 1 
Each other kinde ſalute. | a 
Andlomnglelike friends embzace, 
And much god manners vſe: - 
At lexgtylapes th Drs, vnto tbe Alle , 
A pzay the friend what newes? 
Mbe 9ﬀfelok'd (ad, and thus reply's, 
- No newes at all quoth be: 

But J grow euer diſcontent, 
When I doe mate " ther. 
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The Drolokd Crange, and ſepping back, 


'Muoth be deere neighbour Ale: 


hed 


Pane J wzong'd the inallmy life; 
Mouthrull of Hap oz Graſſe? 

AQure thy fette if that JA had, 

T' would grene me very much: 

£9 kind? bedfellow- ſaid the Alle, 

wp meaning is not (ach. 

On Tupier J doe complayne, 

Lis he wꝛongs me alone: 

Fn arming ther with thoſe large hozne4, 
And J poze wzetch have nons . 

Thon wear cw weapons on thy head, 


Typ body to defenb: 


Agsinſt the Gouteßt dogge that barkes, 
£7501 boidip dar ſt contend. 
When 1 baue nothing but my (kinne, 
With two long foltfh eares, 
And not the baſeſt Gaſe that lines, 
My hate 02 furp feares. | 

This makes me (ap, and dull, and flow, 


And of a heauy 


When enry ſcurur Geodeards curr, 


Doth bꝛaue me to my face. 

Sure quoth the Ape, as thou art grieu'd, 
#0 J hard et finde: 

Loke on the Fox; and loke on me, 
Pzay view vs well behinde. 

And thou wilt ſweare, J Know thou wilt, 
Ercept thy eve-ſight fi — 

That Nature lack'd a papꝛe of eyes, 
When ſhe made bath dur taples. 

I wonder what her reaſon was, 


Do alter this our (apes; 


Cher. s 


Eber s not a Fox, but bath kerle, 


Mould ſerne a dozen pes 18. 


Pet we thouſ@ft anders el, 
of each man to dere: 

A teliche brother ade 3 blaſh, 
To lee minc owns, backe⸗ de. 

I meit endoce a thouiand Jefts, 
A thouſand ſcoffes and ſcoznes: . 
Nature deales bad witz me fo2 taple, 
And hard with tye foz hoznes. | 
With this the ground began to ſkirr, 
And fozth a liffte hole, 

A creeping fourelegg'd creature came, 
A thing iscall'd a Pole, 

Quoth he my mayſters J hane beard, 
hat faults you two doe finde: 


Bp Mature fozmed blinde. 

Von hans no cauſe thus to complaine, 

Df pour, and. your defect , 

Noz ble dame Nature bard with wozdes, 
Ac me doe you reſpec. 

The things foz whirh you both complains, 
Are vnto me deni de: 

And chat with patience J endure, 

And moze, am blind beſide , 


Morrall. 


WVIe ought complaine, repine and grudge 
At our diſlike eſtate: 
And deeme our ſelues, (our ſelues not pleal dj 


To be vnfortunate. 


S 


Bout Taple and Yoznes, pzay loke on me, 
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None marcl d with more extreame then wee, 
None plung d in ſorrow ſo: 


When not by thouſand parts of want, 
Ourneighbours griefes we know « 
Moſt men that haue ſufficiencie, 


To ſerue for natures neede: 


Doe wrong the God of Nature, 


And vngratefully procecde . 

They looke on others greater giftes, 

And enuiouſly complaine: 

When thouſands wanting what they haue, 
Contended doe remainc. 


Aſtronomer by night did walke, 
(He ans bis Globe together:) 
Pauing great buſines with the ſtarres, 
About the nert peares weather 

He did examine all the ſkp, 

Foz tempeſts, winds, and raine: 

And what diſeaſes wereto come , 

Che plannets told him plaine. 


The diſpoſition 8f the Spzing, 


The ſtate of Sommer tide: — 
Toe Yarueſt fruit, and Winters kraſt, 
Polk plainely he elpide. 2G 
He did conferr with Iupiter, 

Saturne and all the Seaucn: 

And grew excæding buſte, with 


. Lwelae houſes of the heauen. 
But while with ſtaring eyes he lakes, 


What newes the ſtarres could tell: 
Upan the (odaine downe he comes, 


Peadlong iuta a well. ( 


Diogęives Lantkorne. 


lpe helpe, he calls 8; elſe tony, 
8 Erst ſtili did cry: zus 


Until it chaunc d ſome paſſengers, 
Came very early by. 


And hearing dim, did helpe him out, 
In adzown'd monles caſe: 


Then que ſtiond with him bow be tame, 


In that ſame colde wet place. 
Marty (quoth de) J lo d on hie, 
Not thinking ofthe ground: 

And tambledin this ſcurap Mell, 
Where I had like bin dzownd. 


Which when they heardandknew bis art 


Tbey (myling lald friend ſtraunger⸗ 
UYile toon foze-fell tbinges are to come, 
And knowelt not pꝛeſent daunger. 
Hat thou an eye foz heauen, and 

Foz earth ſo little wit: 

That while thon gazett after Rarres; 
To tumble in a pit: 

UWilt thou tell (loking oze, the heat) 


What weather it will be ? 


And deadly danager at thy fete, 

CTbonu haft no eyes ts ſ&2 

le gine no credit to thy Art, 

Hoz doe eſtæme the wiſe; 

To tumble headlong ina Well} 
With gozing in the ſbyes, 


Morrall 


Mc? with this Aſtronomer; 
Great Oy will pretend: 


E 3 


Theft 


Fo a F 7 a 
Diogines Lanthorne. 
Thoſe giſtes they haue, their haughty pride, 
Will to the skyes commend . | 

Their leokes muſt be aſpiring, 
For ambition aymes on hye) | 
ortunꝭs aduauncements make them dreame z 
Of Caſtels in the sky. 8 
But while bewitching vanity, 
Deludes them wich renowne: 
A ſodaine alteration, with 
A vengeance pulles them downe. 
And then the meaneſt lore of men, 
- Whom they doe abiect call: 


Will ſtand in ſcorne, and point them out, 
And cenſure of their fall, - 


. 


FD Reat Alexander came to ta 
My manſion, being a Tun: 

And tov directly oppolite, 
Wetweene me, and the San. 
Pozrow (qaoth he ) Philolopher, 
A pcild the time of dap: 

Parry (fa(d J) then Emperor, 
I pzetbe ffand away, - 

Foꝛ thou depaiueſt me of that, 
Thy powze hath not to gine: 
Noz all thy mighty fellow ings, 
What on earth's Fote⸗ ball liue. 
Stand backe I ſap, and rob me not, 
To wꝛong me in my rigbt: 

Tee Sunne would ſhine vpön me, 
But thau tak ' away bis light, - 
With this he ſept aſide from me, 
And ſmiling dis entreat; 


— 


* W * — 1 


That 4 would be a Courtier, 
Foz hs liked my conceit. | 
Ile haue thy houſe bzought nie m Cartfk, 
A like thy vains ſo well: 

A neighbour verp n&re fome, 

J means to haue thæ dwell, BY 

Af thon beſtow that paine (quoth 2) 

P2ay when the wozke is don: | 
Nemoue thy Court, and carry that, 

A god way from mp Tun. 

J care nat faz thy ngighbour-hoo, 

The treaſme, traſh J bold: 

I doe effxme mp Lanterns hozne, 
At much as allthy gold. 
Che coſtlyeſt chere that earth affozds, 
(Take Sea and Ayze to bote) 

A make farre leſſ account thereof, 

Then of a Carret⸗r te. 

Foz all the robes vpon thy backe, 

Sa coſtly, rich, and ſtraunge: (weare 
This piaine poze gowne, thou ſœſt me 
KMhzed-barc, J will not chaunge . 

Foz all the Pearle and pzetisus Stones, 
That is at thy command: 

I will not giue this little Boke, 

That here is in my hand. | 

Foz all the cities, countries, townes,. 
And kingdomes thou haſt got: 
J will not giue this empty Tun, 
Foz I regard them not. | N 
Nay it thou wauld dſt exchaunge thy crowne 
Foz this ſame Cap J weare: 
Oz giue thy ®cepter foz my Staffs, 

I would not dot Aſwears. , 


Dot 


Dee le this tub: 3 fell ther man, 
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At is mp common wealth: _. 
Doeſt (& pon water: tis the Wine? 
Doth kape me ſound in health. 
Doeſt (ee theſe rotes that grow . 
The place of mp abode? 

Mheſeare the dainties which J eate, 
My back*d, my rofte, my ſod. 

Doe ſt ſe my ſimple thꝛte⸗twte ſkwle? 
It is my cbapze of ſtate: 

Doeſt lie my poꝛe plaine wodden diſh⸗: 
It is my ſiluer plate. 

Do ſt (@ my Wardzope? then beholds 
This patched ſeame- rent gowne: 
Doeſt (@ vou mat and ball-ruthes 2 
Mh tb' are my bed of downe. 

Zhou count 'ſt me poꝛe and beggerly, 
Alas god carefull Bing: 


WMhen than art often ighing fad, 


I ch&refa!l it and ſing, 


Content dwels not in Pallaces, 


And Courts of mighty men: 
Foz if it did, alſure thp lelfe, 

J weuld turne Courtier then. 
No Alcxander th art deceiu d, 
To cenſure of me ſo: | 
That 4 my ſw&tf contented life, 
Foz troubles will fo2go: 

Ok a repoſed life tis J. 

Can makc a iuſt repozt: 


Chat have moze ver tues in my Tun, | 4 


When is in all thy Court. 
Foꝛ what peilds that but vanitie, 
Ambition, Enuie, pꝛide: 

a = ps 


Diogincs Lanthorne: 

Oppieſſton, wronges and cruelty, 
Nap cuerp thing beſide. N 
Theſe are not ſoꝛ my company, 
Ile rather d well thus odde : 
Who: euer walkes amongſt ſharp thornes „ 
Had nee d to goe well ſhodde. 
On migutp men I cannot fawne, 
| HLet Flatcycrouch ans creep: | 
The wozld is nought, and that mats wiſe - 
EL eaſt League with it doth keep, 
A Crowne is heauy wearing, King 
It makes thy head to ake: 
Great Alexander, great accounts 
Thy greatnes hath to mage. 
1 ho ſerkeih reſt, and loꝛ the ſame ä 

Doth to thy Conrtrepayzor 
3s wiſe like him tdat in an Egge 
Dotb ſekc to finde a Hare. 
Jfthon hadſt all the wozlo fþine owns, ; 
That wozld would not ſaffices 
Thou art an Eagle; mighty man, 
And Cagles catch no Flyes, * 
I like the& foz thy patience well, — 
Nuhich thou doeſt ſhowe, to heart e: 
Ile teach the ſomwhatfoz thy paynes, 
Dꝛawe but a little neare we: 
Some honeſt Pꝛouetbs that J band, 
Upon ther Ile beſtewe: 
T pou didſt not come ſo wiſe tome 
As thou axt like to goe. 


H: e that performes not al athe ought 
But doth the ſame neglect: 5 
Let him be ſure not to receiue 


Thething he doth expect. 
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Dicgmes Lanthorne. 
When oncy the tall and loftye Tree 

Vnto the ground doth fall: 

Why euery Peſlant hath an Axe ; 
To hewe his boughes withall. 


He that for vertue merrits well | 
And yetdoth nothing claymes | 
A double kinde of recompence | | 
Deſerueth tor the ſame. 


Acquaint me but with whom thou goeſt 

And thy companions tell, 

Iwill reſolue thee what thou doeſt, 5 
Whether ill done or well. b 


He knows enough that knoweth nought 
If he can ſilence keepe: | 

The Tongueoft małes the Hart to ſigh, 
The Eyes to wayle and weepe. 


He takes the beſt and choyſeſt courſe 


.Ofany men doth liue: 


That takes good counſel hen his freind 
Doth that rich Jewell giue. | 


Good horſe and bad, the Ryder ſayes, LA 
Muſt both ofthem haue Spurres: 
And he is ſure to riſe with Fleacs 
That lyes to ſleepe with Curres. 


He that more kindnes ſheweth thee 
Then thou art vſd vnt g 
Eyther already hath deceiu'd 

Or ſhortly meanes to do. 


Diogines Fa be. A 


Birds of a feather anda kinde, 

Wilt {till together flocke: 2 
He need be very ſtraight him. ſelfe 
That᷑ doth the crooked mocke. 


I have obſerued diuers times 
Ofall ſortes Olde and Young : 
That he which hath the leſſer hart 


Hath ſtill the bigger tongue. „ 


He thats a bad and wickedman 
Appeering good toth' eye: 
May doe thee many thouſand wronges 
Which thou canſt neuer ſpye. 


In preſent want, deferre not him 
Which doth thy help require: 
The water that is farre off fetck d 


Quencheth not neyghbours fire. 


He that hath money at his will- 
Meate, Drincke, and leyſure takes, * 


But he that lackes, muſt mend his pace, 


Neede a good foot-manmakes.. 


Hethat the office of a friend 
Vprightly doth reſpetts - 

Muſt firmly loue his friend profeſt 
With faulte, and his defect. 


He that enjoyes a white Horſe, and 
A fayre and dainty wife 
Muſt needes finde often cauſe, by each 
Or diſcontent and ſtrife. 1 * 


chuſe 


Chuſe i CT ofthe good, 
Or elſe conuerſe with none + | 
Rather then ill Ok: 

Farre better be alone. 


15 


Watch ouer wordes, for from the mouth 
There hath much cuillſprunger ITC 
I is better {tumble with thy feet. 

Then ſtumble with thy tongue. 1 


Not ðutward habite, Vertue tis 
That doth aduaunce thy fame : : 
The golden bryule btttets nat 220) ( 
A Iade that weares, the ſame. Tr Pare Ag 


The — Joyesthiteuer were; mY 
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A Luyer can doe more then much 

Worke wondersby his ly ess 

Turne Moyma des ine Mole-hils | 1“ 
And huge — — 3663 boot: 2 


Children that are vnfaktunate, 2277 & >: 11 125 7 
Their Parents alwaies praiſes! - 144th 7 


Andattribute all ihriffines Thh om Ir: Th. 
Vnto their fore- gone dayes. . _ {t 0 nl | TW Py 


When Sicknes cette 11111 
And Life begins to yeild: i⁰ , blu 
Mans forte of Fleſh ioparley comes, -+ 
Leah mate tho field. Tren 82 
2 The 


es, 


e 
The Flatterer before thy face 
With ſmiling lookes will ſtand :e 


Proſenting Jg his n 
A Razor in his han 


The truly Noble- minded, loues, 
The baſe and ſeruile feares: s, 
Who. euer tels a foole a tale, 
Had need to finde him eares. 


To medle much with idle thinges, 
Would vex a wiſe mans head: 

Tis labour, and a weary Pune a 
To make a Dog his bed. 7440 


The worſt wheele euer ofthe Cart, 
Doth yeild the greateſt noyce: 
Three women male a Market, for 


They haue ſufficient voyee. ann - 


Firſtleafe all Fooles defireto learn | 

With ſtedfaſt fixed eyes: 01771 
Is this: Allotber Idiot are 
And they exceeding wiſe . 


When once the Lyon breathles 101 
Whome all the Forreſt fear d: 


he very Hares, pecfumprucully - * 4 
Fit pull imby hebeart. rick, 83d 


Ce aſe not to doe the goodthou 1970. FB 


Though inconuenience _ ehrten 
A wile man will not Seed -· time looſe U IAN. 


For feare of euery Crowe... h ,o! 
F 3 On 


Diogines Lanthorne. 


One man can neuer doe ſo well 
But ſome man will him blame: 

Tis vayne to ſeeke pleaſe cuery man, 
Ioue cannot doe the ſame. 

To him that is in miſery |. 15 
Do no; afflition adde? 

With ſorowe to load ſorowes baclce, 

Is moſt extreamly badde. 


Showe me good fruit on euill trees, 
Or Roſe that growes on Thiſtle: 
He vndertakeat fight therof, 

To drincke to thee and whiſtle, 


Cenſure what conſcience reſts in him 
That ſweares he Iuſtice loutes: 

And yet doth — 40-4 co 
To — ſimple Doues. 


Theres man hat ton lte. might bw - 
By their ode ſilence croſt: 


What charge is ſpeech vnto thy tongue? 


By asking, pra y whats loſt 2. An! 


He ſerues for nothi ig. that 0 
And faithfull in "Th 
Yet for his dutie w reed. 


Is not a whit in grace. 


He makes himi ſelfe an others ſleue, 
And feares doth vnder- go: 
That vnto one being ignorant, 


Doth his owne ſecrets bew, 7 50 55 


On 


Diogines Lanthorne. 
On Neptune wrongfull he complaynes 
That oft hath bene in daunger: 
And yet to his deuouring waues 
Doth not become a ſtraunger. 


Age is an honourable thing, 0 
And yet though yeares be ſo, 

For one wiſe-· man with hoary hayres, 

Three dozen fooles Iknowe. 
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